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THE DOOM OF THE BOER OLIGARCHIES. 

A NETHEELANDEE'S VIEW OF THE SOUTH AFEICAN: 

PEOBLEM. 

BY THOMAS C. HTJTTEN". 



The widespread prevalence of Boer sympathies, aeeount for 
it as one will, is an obtrusive fact. Anti-British demonstrations 
are reported from nearly every large city of the German Empire. 
Italian Liberals applaud burlesques at the expense of the nation 
that ridiculed the results of the Abyssinian enterprise. The 
harangues of Lisbon agitators are attracting mobs that have re- 
peatedly overawed the Metropolitan police. In France, every 
rumor of Boer victories is hailed with shouts of exultation. 
"Rasgalosotravez" — " hit 'em again " — is a stereotyped heading 
of Spanish papers that confidently predict that the flag of the 
Boer Confederation will soon wave from the ramparts of Table 
Mountain. 

Few of these sympathizers would be able to comprehend the 
significance of the fact that their acclaims have awakened but few 
responses in Holland, and that the attitude of the Netherlandish 
press is almost one of neutrality — even in cities where no police 
regulations could suppress the outbursts of popular enthusiasm 
that kindle about individual Afrikanders. 

America, however, can interpret those signs of the times from 
analogies of her own experience. The citizens of the quasi-neutral 
Middle States would hardly deny that a large percentage of the 
thousands who championed the cause of the Confederacy were 
noblemen in Nature's truest sense of the word: chivalrous, per- 
severing, enterprising, cheerful and hospitable under extreme diffi- 
culties ; and it is equally indisputable that they had taken up arms 
in defence of the worst cause that, perhaps, ever: united five million 
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intelligent beings of our species. France might remember the 
gallant Vendeans, whose campaigns in the crisis of the Eevolution 
very nearly reversed the current of liberal reforms, and the victors 
of the Boyne have not yet forgotten the valor of the exiles who died 
in defence of a despot. 

But it may be questioned if heroism and baneful prejudices 
were ever more strangely united than in the stock-breeder com- 
munities of South Africa. To say that the social tendencies of 
Boerdom are a hundred years behind the march of progress, would 
be an insult to the culture of the eighteenth century. Their 
votaries are relics of the dogma-crazed Middle Ages, uncompromis- 
ing disciples of the bigots who exiled Hugo Grotius and blighted 
the career of the patriot Barneveldt, of the obscurantists whose 
opposition to every national reform forced Holland from her 
proud position in the forefront of cosmopolitan enterprise. 

There was a time when the Netherlands held the keys of four- 
teen magnificent colonies. They anticipated Great Britain in 
Australia, in South Africa, in Borneo and Ceylon, at the mouth of 
the Hudson Kiver, in Japan, China and Burmah. 

They checked the ambition of France; they humbled the 
world-power of Spain. 

"Every invader," says Macaulay, "could at that time" (the 
end of the seventeenth century) "insult and plunder the heir of 
Charles V., while one of Spain's former dependencies had become a 
power of the first class and treated on terms of equality with the 
courts of London and Versailles." Another half-century of suc- 
cess would have placed Holland at the head of the progressive 
nations. 

What has become of those bright prospects? They were 
eclipsed by the clouds of fanaticism ; the tree that had weathered 
the storms of the Thirty Years' War was blighted by the worms of 
internal decay. While England, France and Germany fought the 
battles of science, our obscurantists quarrelled about ceremonies 
and legends. While our neighbors enforced the rights of man, we 
enforced tithes. We forfeited the prestige of our fathers. In 
the struggle for colonial supremacy, we could no longer hope to 
profit by the survival of the fittest. Victorious foes at last crossed 
our own frontiers. 

In that period, of a precarious struggle for the preservation of 
our national existence, thousands sought refuge in exile ; but even 
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then party bias dictated the choice of a new home. The champions 
of liberalism migrated to the ''Gardens of the Sun/' to JaTa, 
Sumatra and Celebes; their adversaries went to the Dark 
Continent. 

We had no reason to wish them ill-luck, and were glad to see 
them succeed to the extent of attracting a few additional ship- 
loads of their sympathizers ; but we knew them too well to delude 
ourselves with the hope of their permanent prosperity. 

They would, perhaps, have done better to settle nearer the 
centre of the continent, at the sources of the Congo, or in the 
Mountains of the Moon. A colony of mental mummies might hold 
its own in a region of absolute darkness, but could not hope to 
prosper beside communities basking in the sunlight of civilization. 

An instinctive appreciation of that fact induced the Transvaal 
refugees to surround themselves with a Chinese wall of the most 
exclusive by-laws that have perhaps ever been enacted since the 
time when Dictator Francia stampeded his TJitlanders with gun- 
powder arguments. In some respects the administrative arrange- 
ments of his Sultanate were, in fact, more liberal than those of 
the South African "Eepublics." As long as the citizens of the 
scattered frontier towns did not engage in contraband traffic they 
were at liberty to settle their own religious controversies, frame 
their own school laws, and elect their own municipal officers. The 
subjects of the Transvaal Volksraad never enjoyed such privileges. 
A Junta, more narrow-minded, more intolerant, more obstinate 
than the State Council of mediasval Venice, restrains their pro- 
gressive tendencies, and reduces their suffrage to the formality of 
ratifying a prearranged programme. Parish bigots complete that 
system of feudalism. Rationalists exist, but a liquor dealer, ad- 
vertising his stimulants on the temple walls of Mecca, would not 
provoke more immediate ruin than a philosopher expounding the 
principles of liberalism in a Transvaal country town. An ag- 
gressive boycott would be organized in less than forty-eight hours. 
The dissenter's neighbors would be warned to cut his acquaintance. 
Gangs of superstition-crazed Yahoos would howl under his win- 
dows after dark. Goodwives, at his approach, would snatch up 
their youngsters and slam the door in his face. A ceaseless cackle 
of vituperation and slander would dodge his steps from house to 
house, from camp to camp; till, for the sake of peace, he would 
recant his convictions or seek refuge in a settlement of TJitlanders. 
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The Transvaal "Eepublic" is administered in the interests of a 
conservative clique of about three dozen families. "He heaps up 
pensions and preferments on his relatives in a way that would put 
Tammany Hall to shame," writes Mr. T. A. McKenzie in his re- 
cently published pamphlet on President Kriiger. Yet the Grand 
Boer, with all his edifying proverbs and orthodox quotations, is 
not quite conservative enough to suit a plurality of the Junta. He 
is Just tolerated, as a pious, but withal easy-going. Gentile would 
be tolerated in a community of Mormon fanatics. 

The compromise projects were fiercely contested by sages of 
the school that ascribed a plague of locusts to the toleration of 
Jews and Catholics, and proposed to avert the consequences of a 
drought by public penance. They overruled his plan to shorten the 
probation period of resident foreigners. Their muttered threats 
of impeachment forced him to precipitate the declaration of war. 

The proximate causes of the war, it is true, seemed to entitle 
the Afrikanders to the sympathy of every lover of justice. A 
British- African syndicate of political stock-jobbers had plotted the 
destruction of their political independence. Their frontiers had 
been invaded without a previous declaration of war. An insolent 
bureaucrat had attempted to bully their chief magistrate into a 
change of domestic policy. As victims of wanton provocations, 
the Boers were clearly justified in striking the first blow in 
defence of their national existence. 

But it is not the first time that a proximately justified war has 
been waged for indefensible ulterior purposes. The war of 1898 
was forced upon Spain. In 1756, the Kidnapper of Silesia had to 
take up arms in stress of self-preservation. After the massacre of 
the Alamo, the persecutors of Texas dissenters would have been 
glad to purchase peace by any available means, but were forced 
to choose between war and national dishonor. The despot of 
Dahomey tried to avoid the campaign that cost him his throne 
and his life. 

The Afrikanders were badgered into a frantic appeal to the 
arbitrament of arms, and, from one point of view, that crime is 
apt to appear like a consummation of many crimes, for it is not 
the first time that the thrifty settlers of South Africa were ousted 
from their farms and forced to seek new homes in the wilderness. 

But it is a fact that on all previous occasions the dislodging 
force was the pressure of competition. Though numerically su- 
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perior, the feudalists of Cape Colony could not hold their own 
against the rivalry of a progressive race, and they pushed further 
and further north, as the Mormons moved ever further west and 
the Finnish tribes of Sweden further east. 

As pioneers, as hunters, trappers and herders, they were more 
than a match for all European rivals ; as citizens of an industrial 
community they were constantly made to feel the weight of their 
mental handicaps. Their feelings toward the usurpers of their 
homesteads were the bitter feelings of humiliation that make the 
peons of the Eio Grande frontier both dread and detest the vic- 
torious wizards of the ISTorth. 

In the exultation of their success, the champions of civilization 
have underrated the physical prowess of their neighbors, and they 
are now paying the penalty of their mistake. But their ultimate 
triumph cannot be doubted, and that most honible stimulant of 
savage passions, a protracted war of races, may prove a blessing in 
disguise if it should result in freeing the entire reclaimable part 
of Africa from the incubus of a political anachronism. 

Thomas C. Huttbk. 



